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The Tragedie of 

Howwenthcvnderhim? 

Groom, So proudly ,as if he difdaind the ground. 

‘Rich. So proud thatBullingbrooke was pnhis backer 
That lade hath cate bread from my royall hand; 

This hand hath made him proud with dappinghim: 

Would He not Humble? would he net fall downe? 

Since pride mud haue a fall, and breake the nedee 
Of that proud man, that did vfurpe his fcacke? 

Forgiucnes Horfc,why do I rayle on thee? 

Since thou created to be awde by man. 

Waft borne to beare,I was notmade a Horfe, 

And y et I beare a burthen: like an AlTe* 
Spurrde,galde J aud,tyrde by iauncing Bullingbroolce. 

K eper. Fellow giue place, heere is no longer ftay. 

Rich. If thou loue mentis time thou wert away. 
groo. Whatmy.tonguedarcsnot,thatmyheartlhallfay, 
Sxtt Cjr.oome. Enter one 10 Rtihv.rd'Omb meat. 

Keeper. My Lord, wilt pleafoyow tofalltO? geiittofe! i 'i 
Rich. Tafteofitfirftjasthouartwonttodo, ' 1 , 

Keeper. My Lord I dare not, fir Pierce ofExton, . 

Who lately came from the king, commands the contrary. 

Rich. The diuell take FJenry ofLencafter and tlieejvVd 
Patience is ftale,and lam wearyofite; ‘ F 

Keeper. Hdpe,bdpb,helpe. 

The murderers m(h in. ■ 

Rich. How now, what meanes Deathin this rude affault? 
VillaitiCjthy ownchand yeddsthy- deaths inftrument^fid f 
Goc thou andfill another r.oome m He'd. 

Heere Exton firths hmdom‘> 
Rich. That hand (hall hurnein neuer-quenehmg fire. 
That flaggers thus my p.erfon « Bxton,thy fierce hand 
Hath with the Kings blood ftaijid the Kings owne lands 
Mount, mount my fpule;thy feateii vppfthi^i- tuMnodi^ 
WbiJft my groflfe fle fh fl ilk es o wn eyv ar d heccfcto die*: 
Exton. Asfuhof valoure,asofroy:all blood.i ■ ■ I i - 
Both haue I fpilld Ohi would the deed were .good/ 
FornowtheDiuelidtattoldmcIdid well, 

Sayes 


King Richard the Second, 

Sayes that this deed is chronicled in Hell : 

This dead King to the lining lvin| Tie beare, 

Take hence the reft,& giue them buriall heere. Exit, 

Enter Thtllingbm ke tyiththe Duke of Y or kf* 

King. Kind vnckle Y oike,thelatdT neweswe hearc, 

Is, that the Rebels haue confimrccfc with fire 
Our towne ofCiyetcrinGAoreiferj'hire: 

But whether they be tane or ftainegvehcarc not: 

Welcome my Lord, what isthc me w.es? 

' p. ?;>• Eider NwthnmherUnA, 

North. FirrtjtaJthy 0 cf<^.ftateivi,fh Tall happinefle*, 
The next newes ist,dhauie to London fent 
The headeS:ofQxford,Salisburie,and.Kcnt : 

The manner oftheir talcing may appcarc 
At large difeourfed in this Paper heere. 

Kmg. We thankg dicmg.cifr!^P.ercie for. thy paynes. 

And to thy worth wilbadde Might worthy-gainss. 

I timer Lord Eitz'fcattrs. 

Fitz. My Lcnd-I haue from Oxford font to London, 
Theheads of Broccass,and fir Benet Seely* . u 

T wo of the dangerous ^bnforted Traylors, . »;>; 

That fought at.Oxfo^rfthy direoubrChrow. 

King. Thy:,pOTriQfFite: i]flall-i«).the-forgdt, 

Right noble is thy meytiWKU -I ivmiti . . 

Enter Eienrte Percte. 

Ter. The graund confpirator A^bbpt pfW eftminftcr. 
With clogge of confcience and fowre melancholie, 

Hath yeelded vp his body to the Grauej 

But heere is Carltu liuing, to abide 

Thy kingly doome,ani fefitenee of his pride. 

King, (farleil , this is your doome, 

Choofe out fome fecret place, fome reuerend roomc 
More then thou haft, and with itioy thy life. 

So as thou liu’ft in peace, die free from ftrife : 

For though mine enemie thou haft euer been. 

High fparkes of honour in thee haue I feene. 

K 3 EtJtiei 


